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THE FEDLAR DtJPED. 
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I. 



A Pedlar urging on aiii an 
O'erladen with his ware,-^ 
Tbro^ Oxford's city had to pass 
To reach a distant fair, 
'Twas on » sultry day atnooh 
About the latter end of June. 



II. 



The man was well nigh overdone, 
With pain and thirst and heat. 
His brain was broiling in the Sun, 
And blistered were his feet, 
Yet mercy he had not the least 
Toward his overl^ideii He^ 
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III. 









Poor brute, its strength seem'd nearly 8pent> 

Its pain must needs be great, ^ 
Its slender limbs bent as it went. 
Beneath th' enormous weight; 
Its master added to its woes, 
By dealing it repeated blows. 



IV. 

It's weary way, tho' weak and faint 

The beast was forc'd to take, 
For prayer, resistance, or complaint, 
It had no means to make ; 

And seldom does that person pass 
Who takes Compassion on an ass* 

■ t.- ■ 

The town got tfaro'^ they left behind 

Bright Learning'4 fair abode,* 
Green hedges and low fences lin*d 
The hot unshaded road ; 

At length they near'd a cool retreat, 
Which seem'd to say come rest thy feet. 

YI. 

An arbour 'twas by Nature plann'd, 

The foliage of the trees. 
The Sun excluded yet 'twas fann'd ] 
By every stirring breeze ; 

Each fresh perfume', each bird's wild song, 
Seem'd round this spot to linger long. 

♦ l^ie University. 
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To drowsiness, fil^Ugu^^ liad pMH^. > . < , >[. . 

The man was fain, tpjie}4,} ' . ,, ' ii 1 1 

But this sweet s\^s4f^ ippt tPgaift r.i.j »(i • i 

He had to cTi^^^4^} ,. , .,; .- v-d\ 

And thea,%p^gb,tb9I*yJ?liaJf ^Mftush 

To gain tfcj^fi^^^iba^iJtp PHfb»!f(. \ \ 

When there^.|^e^^ft|Piy^pr^|i;t. ,...,,,,,, . ; 

His own exhj^usjied ?f;rwgtbft . [r r.i 1. 1 
Regardless offei^ w^ry,^^^?.)?.. >. •n-n . 

Soonmeasuredoi]tti4ft^^t^ii,' ,,{,,,,,, .,!, 

Whw:^ N^re's. ^e^ir jre|tpw.?l^P' • ' 
Did in,h^,iQw» Iw- W>^^ 9fi^0; 
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The silent j|^r^rW^8.,^plJ4Pi^Jl'i. . vmi 

Beneath its load tq-^twidf,; i i ;! r{!i/ 

For while thciPj^j^r^ept^iJ^ KqW : irtii .i » 

The bridle in his ha^^^l: c.ii;.!. ,i 

E'en 9fF,efr^bi»gUa^4)f g^AK^^i . i i 

Tb* uofeeling jnwa.dwwdiibi^^sfl^ i v 
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X. 

Kindness to eitlier man or beikst 

He had but seldom shown, 
To his uncouth, ungental breast, 
That feeling scant was Known ; 
The beast itself to pain inured, - 
Its miseries listlessly endtired. ' 

xi; 

But cautious steps and whispers low, 

And rustling 'mongst the leav^. 
Sufficient symptoms these to show -^ 
The proximity of thieves ; - -^ 
Three fe!l6ws slyly peep'd betwe^nr 
The foliag^ of the verdant screem 

XII. ' 

Were they some pitowlihg Gipsy band^ 

With hopes of plunder rife, 
Or ruffians fierce with ready hand 
To take a traveller's life • - 

The Pedlar slept devoid of fear, 
While siibtle mischief hovered near. 
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No stalwart ruffians fierce were tfaey, 

No prowling Gipsys brown, 
But pale-faced Oxford ^cUolars gay. 

With chins aa soil as down ; 
Of cash and credit quite herdfit, ; 
X»Hy with not a feather left 

XIV. 

Extravagance had plucked their wings. 

And sent them bopdiess down» 
To sip at wants distasteful sprungs, < 
And writhe in fortuiie'a frown i 
For fresh supplies the/d written quires 
In vain to theii^ resfieiBlive sires; 

XV. 

^was each one's wish to raise the windj 

And they were sunk so low, 
To rob the man they weife inclin'd^ 
But undecided how ; . » • ! 

For sure detection and disgrace^ ' 
Stftrecl eaich deliiii{u«ntift1;he face« 
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V 



])ut one a witty sch^^ibg \MA^, ' 

The boldest ttf ^Oie «it^, ' 
At length a |)f0^bdtk>ii my6 

To which they^dta i^i^r 
His 8bk» ^tp«iMeiki« m hife ^m 
Was aii AibAkHitA^^ibfib^ ttiknw^ 

On haiMli^«littdkttfe^ittMh4l11g<^'^ • ^'- '■ 
With bridk <to my few, '■*'•'' -i' •^' ' 

Across my. incktii^lEftlB^^tiimw, ]i ^' 
ril take the;daikk&yiB;{]iate; i!; ^ 
, -A Ani an. ilm M^Atit i99i 4'^ ^^' 
Sell htm «oA!]«f9!^i th9i I9efit IfQ jIBQ t : 

XIX. 

The Ihiog wAt done ae »on aa.8«id, 

The ass went.wsilioglfocthy 
While in iUphat the Btwddlit.aWd/ : > 

To await the Pedlar'p wrtfth r • - 
But«ooi|:hls h§ck beigan to aohe« 



At length the Bedkur wdbe and roBe^l • • ^ 

But speechlasB tvitk siu^lBe^ • •< i^ ' 
He winkU aqd Uinked and tmrildi'd lutlndie, 
Andrubb'd/hift^roiideiing^eyeB ;aI i (i 
Just waJdng^v&om a frigb|fi]l (fatjubi, 
lii^ich fiuBftoed miudi the sluden^s scheme. 



The nightmace'B iiomnB filled his Inreastj - 

Through lying: ob fa]» b^ki ' • » - : ? 
Thus while ids bones obtaided some resty 
His mind was on the rack; 
JAfl 'twill not oecii|i}r:a ream, 
FU just relate the Pedlar^s ^biiatii:^ 

XXI. 

He dreamt lihAt darknesa roimd him loomed 
And fearful howled the 8t6>rm, 

And tliat hia donkisy had assumed 
A Fiend's terrific ibrm ; 

Its eyes like btiraiflg cotfla ninere red 
It said in toiee load liain^h and dread. 
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JLXIl. 



Mortal I 'tis retributica^s hour, i 

And thy long ill-used slavey 
Bjeclaiea that tbee no earthly power; 
Shall from his^ yengeaa^e save ; : . ; ^ : 
Ages df/.p^.foreveitjr Mow, ■ < 
Is.thine sbnowlbi^Tealms of woe. 



XXill/ 

Mercy the horror. stricken knavfe; 

Shrieked out, oh^^rsy forgive > : • . 1 
A ^yvetch, don^t let him vainly crave ■ : > < t ' 
A little while to Hve ; : 
Thy doom the: exuhiiig Demjbo cried. 
Clutched fhim» and down they 'gto; to glide. 

XXIV 

I>9W^ . doTj^ tbfiy sped^i ^liile hosts of Sprites 

Came screefshis^ in; liidir rtitiin, 
Whose glassy, i^yes shot sickening Ughlfe, 
Like arrows through his. hrain ; 
i>Bej^r»ggle^.li^fliwith mighjt and main, 
^J^d^^dtQ s^qut ^i|t all in v^im. 
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3;XV. 



At length so swift was their desqent, . 

The appalling vision broke^ 

But unto new bewilderment 

The aflBrighted Pedlar woke j, ; 
Staring with terrors frensied look. 

And like a palsied man he shook. 

XXVI. 

Most persons would have laughed till tir^d 

At what the Pedlar saWj 
But he, poor fellov^, felt inspired ... 
With sentiment? of awe, , 

Despair, sgnazement and dismay^ 
At length he found the strength tp say- 

XXVII. 

Spirit or flesh whatever you be. 

Though mortal thou dost seem. 
Is it reaUty I see. 
Or is it still a dream : 
No, 'tis no dream replied the youth. 
Release me and Til tell the truth. 
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A Necromawcei' k tiay «lte, • 

And in an evO hour, ( 

Some fault of min^ ptbvektfd hk ire> ' 
And his InfemsJ poWer ; /h*^ . ' 
FVoni' that his to^e' hecwtae ^kbtAhged, 
And I into an ass" was (ihan^^'d. ' 



I ■ 



iiix. 

Anctfcng uiA^rffhdv^i bfewaikr^ '^ ^ ^^ 

My grievous puliisbineht; ' '' '^^^' 
Paternal Love at length prevfflfed, ' 
And now he does relent : ' ■ ^ ' 

EBs Love and* iWrerdy ddes restore 
Me to'the shape r was before. ' 

And now with gratitude I biim. 

Before his face to bend, 
And promise on my safe return '^ 
rU never more offend ; ' 
So pray no longer me detain. 
But let me walk erect again. 
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With all my heart pray go thjways^i:, v, 
I want no mqlelOidiO t . l, .n, i j 

WithNecroaiBDce»VFU»d« orFa|y«,. ' , 
A mischief working crew ; . * . / 
Thus S9id| he Beiihefiii<m))firBe^i; 
Who JB9tob»<XNla];^e(9JiHlif9iiM^ glee, 



For little more thamhtilf its wpith. : ; li < ; 

The scamps had lMdd^d>fi«s»' < iiM/ 
The proceeds fottndithem iheand fior mirtb^i i / 
And filled the jovial gias&j : I . i;/] 
u >. Out brief is PkastuEels giddjir mgUg 
frThffy 8ooitoveitipeiiii|^lJ38i!dgiia[ / 



The simple Pedlarisceatoh^ hit pat<ei 

Was full of thought^. and ye|» 
Although his lost was very ^alv 

Felt not the least regret ; . i 

Quite the jrevekce^ the laao. was glad 
To think he Jiadreikfts^d the lad.i ; 
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XXXIV. 

Now somewhat better of his fright,'^ i < 
From deeds of magic freed, « ' 'i ' : 
Yet by his lo884he man was quite 

Unable to proceed ; ■! » i ; 

In ihis^ diliemma what t^ do^ : ^ 
^ 9b'td9 the tmth^ lie^scahsely iuMiv/ 



He hid his hampers. and his wace..] 11 ,■ 

Amongst the weeds. imd grass,.:. . -yA . 
Andi hastened to ^e.caltl^&ir ) > : : •; 
To buy another ass ^ : 
When there; the Pedlar something, saw. 
Which ^liedihim with concern and: awe. 

XXXTZ6 

He felt himself within the range i . 

Of some unholy power, 
The very atmosphere seemed strange. 
*Twas sulphurous and sour; 

What caused Uie Pedlar such distress, 
The i-eader readily wiU gue&E. 
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XXXTII. 



His good old slave exposed for sale 

Remembered him, for he 
Laid down his ears and switched bis tail^ 

And frightened seemed to be ; 

i ' It m^t have been his smarting back , 
Reminded him of many a whack; 

XXXVIII. 

Have they again so soon fell out, 

The Pedlar cried forsooth. 
Old Belzeebubhimself no doubt, <^ 

To thus torment the youth j . 
The man who had the ass to sell^ 
Cried, buy the Ned, he'll suit thee well. 
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xxxix; 



No, quoth the other, though a dunce, 

I am not so insane. 
His father has relented, once, 
He may relent again ; 

ril have no more to do with He, ' 
Though ne'er another there might be. 



V 
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What, cried the man, aa. ass rdent. 

Talk not such stuffto inevi^^ *^ » !; ; n j/1 

Or pr0«enfly you may repent i. ; 

What now youthmk a spree ;: i: ,; > .-,/ 

He deemed ;thi8ifwaS' 'gainst oolQiiionl sense, 

An inxcmasable offiencekii I !) imuvu-. 

I guess you took naiefov^aflat^;* : , ^ ^.f .; ■'• 

Cried the indignant wiglil;^^.' I v . : /• :ii 

And throwing off ids oofi£tandihat> .1 - If* ' 

Made ready forajfight 2: . fi . ,./: c ! 

The I Pedlar Jbadi tiQ }mbne to aaji, > i 1 

Tkaiijbidithelto^ mtoigood dayu^) 



XUI. 



/ ' 
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So scar'd, he odampiBred bff ifiiU quick^' 

He could not faster go, .a ; i / ; I 

Had he received a vholesomi^ >kieiD i ;([ • ; -AW 

From Satan's ugly toe; .\-- •: i /* .n . • 

Nor wa6 h& "sure dlatibaxiBg «lf.f( !i 

Was* not thivt gentlemam iiimsdlf ; ' i 
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XLIII. 



He'd seen snfEcient to convioce 

Himself without a doubt 
That Pandemoniums awful Prince 
Had brought this all about ; 
Thrice happy too was he to 'scape 
The pit that for him seem'd to gape. 

XLIV. 

He bought a beast and drove it where 

Unluckily he'd dozed, 
Pack'd up his ware, safe reach 'd the fair. 
And of his goods disposed ; 

He travelled all the previous night, 
And was knock'd up almost or quite. 

XLV. 

Yet at the tavern o'er his ale, 

It might be half-and-half. 
He gravely told the wond'rous.tale, 
Which made his hearers laugh ; 
Ohagrin'd at this he shook hiA head/ 
Pronounc'd them fools, and went to bed. 
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Many a weary hotur since then 

His story hath beguil'd, 
And told it gravely even when ' 

All else around him smil'd ; . t : : 

Beared within superstition's pade, 
There's some gives credence to his t^e. 

XL VII. 

// ,. 
Though most folks tell him *twa8 the plan 

Of some audacious thief, 
Yet none can undeceive the man. 
Or shake his firm belief ; 
To try it is a waste of breath, 
Th' impression made will last till, death. 



XLVIH. 

But out of evil cometh good, 

How frequent do we find, * 
For ever since (I've understood) 
He's used his donkey kind ; 
Thus, though the students must be blamed. 
The man wasf punished and reclaimed. 
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